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the once beautiful snow but now has the filth like the trampled 
street and it was night before I had them back on the line and I 
was wondering what the next morning had for me but all seemed to 
pass without a single calamity and I began to think that someone 
had died. 


March opened her month with a lovely bright day and for three 
days we have had a peep into Spring but today is cloudy and colder 
maybe some winter yet. 


March 22--So many little incidents have hapend in the past ten 
days to occupy my mind that the pen has been forgoten entirely, 
but the very perplexing cloud's have lifted and the world has taken 
on a different aspect. The snow has practicaly. except out on the 
mountains beyond the City--The Beautiful snow effects have been 
frequent this winter, attending and following storms. 


The snow-falls have been light and in many instances the white 
substance has clung to trees, giving a beautiful and artistic 
picture.--We can talk about the glory of the summer time and the 
folliage in coloration but this winter nature's spectacular dis- 
play has been most wonderful. 


Mar. 29--To day is Sunday again and Edna is the one whom saves 
the day by attending services, It is a pleasant day and Mr and 
Mrs. A. E. Randall brot her home and they remained for dinner 
and the after-noon, so the time passed quickly and very pleasantly. 
I spent the past week working on some patch-work sofa pillow tops 


have completed the fourth, and have another on the making. They © 
are like myself "of the old fashioned type trying to vie with the 
up to date styles but will never succeede-- 





April 2--Still raining--A series of those soliterranious stormy 
days, which makes us all get the blues and causes us to hail the 
sunshine again. 


Monday evening. (Mar 30) as I was looking over the Evening Sun, 
I saw among the Obituarys the death of Mrs. Hattie Spencer Peck. 
widow of Jasper and a cousin of mine. Tuesday morning I went to 
Rev. Boon her Pastor and made enquirey and learned that she died 
of Pnumonia of four days duration. and that she had been cared for 
by her church friends and Emons Peck a cousin of Jas. who engaged 
a doctor and two nurses so every-thing was done that friends could 
do and she passed away with but little suffering. Was burried in 
Mount Pleasant (her birthplace) yesterday the sec of April it was 
a very unpleasant day. The rain just pouring down most of the day. 


I got all fixed yesterday to entertain company but they failed 
to put in appearence so I guess it was a fools day job, and I 
looked again to day but they still do not come. I also expected 
to have coal delivered yesterday and that is still away. Won't it 
be fine when people quit their foolishness 
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